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The Fourth Number of “FAIR DIAN A,” the new Hunting 


Story by the Author of “ACROSS COUNTRY,” is Now Ready, with Two Spirited 


At all ll Booksellers and Bookstalls. 





MARCH 1, 


And other Sketches, Initials, Tailpieces, &c., by the 


Brapsury, Acnew, & Co., 
8, 9, 10, Bouverige STREET. 
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OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, 


AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
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14 , Ba Volumes. 








Hannuey Gross” 
Leech’s | Sporting NoveLs. 


Cloth, £3 12s. 


gilt edges, £4 5s. |PLAIN OR RINGLETS?—14s. 


With nearly 1000 of Joun Leecn’s best Sketches ony 
Wood, and nearly 100 Hand-coloured Steel Engravings. 
HANDLEY CROSS.—16s. 

SPONGE’S SPORTING TOUR.—14s. 
ASK MAMMA.—14s. 

FACEY ROMFORD’S HOUNDS.—14s. 











By G. BOWERS. 
BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., Bouverie-st., EC. 


Also, uniform with these, 


Across Country, 


“WANDERER. 


wae 22 Coloured Plates and ee 
Price 12/6 
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JOSHUA REYNOLDS. An Article by J. 
Comrws Cana, with engravings after important 
ple —~y by Sir Josnca Rerwo.ns, Sppears Les 

THE ENGLISH ILLUSTRATED 
fw March 
wi IAM MORRIS. A Poem by Mr. Writm~ 
Me nem, Author of “Tae Eceracr Panavise,” 
&e appears in ‘‘ THE ENGLISH ILLUSTRA 
MAGAZINE” for March 


¢ SIXPENCE. By Post, EIGHTPENCE. 


THE ENGLISH 
ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE. 


Comrests ron Manon. 
Mrs. Hartley, with her Child as s Youthful 
Dace hanal After Sir Joshua Reynolds 
ntispiece 


’ 
Meeting in Winter. A Poem. By William 


or Joshua . ByJ.Comyns Carr. With 
us Iliustrations 


An ""Unsentimental Jomruey through Cornwall 
t By the Author of “John 


be continued) 
Ha fax, Gentieman.” With Illustrations by 
By Rev 


N r Hem 
Hhaxeapeare in the Middle Tem A 
ed Ainger. with Iiustrations by C. O. 
Ry Walter Beant 
The Kid aud the Woil. 
ifred Caldecott, — A. With 
a trations by Randolph Caldeec 
The Armowrer's Prentices. Ceapters ‘Rit x1, 
V. (\0 be comtinued), Charlotte M. Yo onge. 
evesnemin Initial Letters, &c. 
Single Numbers, 64 by post, 84. Yearly, post 
free, 
MACMILLAN @ CO., 
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“A ipray 
Julia nelusion 
Pables from 
Transiated by 


Tr) 


LONDON, 
HER MAJESTY’S JOURNAL. 








w Ready, with Portraits and Woodcut Ilastra- 
tions, 8vo, price ls. 64. 


MORE LEAVES 
FROM THE JOURNAL 


or 


A LIFE IN THE HIGHLANDS, 


FROM 1862 TO 1882. 





Lendon: Ssrrn, Ecpen,@Co., 15, Waterloo Place. 





Now ready (Sixpence), New Series, No. 9. 


THE CORNHILL MAGAZINE 


for Manca. 
Coxrawrs 
The Piper of Cairndhu TMiustrated by W. 8. Siacey. 
Bome Literary —IV 


Vhe Giagt's s Robe. My the Author of “ Vice Versi.” 


Chap. XXVI— Visite of Ceremony. Chap. 

XX VII.—Clear $ky—and a Thunderbolt, P- 
X VIII. —Mark knows the Worst. Chap. XXIX. 
On board the“ Coromandel.” With Ibustra- 
m= by W ston. 


At Eccies 
An Attraction. Illustrated by BE. J. Wheeler, 
London: Surrm, Ecpes, & Co., 16, Waterloo Place. 





NOW RRADY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 


’ 
LONGMAN 8 MAGAZINE. 
Number XVII.—MARCH. 
Conrents :— 

ip: A Sailor's Yarn of Love and 
By W. Clark Russell. Chapters 
> G. Lary Hillier, 
hay rar} iss.” 


Jack's Courtshi: 
Bhipwreck 
X11L,—XVI 

The Development of 
Amateur Bicycle an 


Ballade of an othe. 
Manager e 


By 
Goethe. By harles Servet 
A Strange Experience. Ky E. Nesbit. 
Queer Pishes. By John Gibson 
Madam. Chapters XI—XV. By Mrs. Oliphant. 


London, LONGMANS, GREEN, & CO. 


T° LADIES.—SALE OF NEW 


MUSIC, at a large peueien —~ 
All New Songs, Pieces, @c., of a ste 
k. New Co Best ditions. Prices com- 
monce 44.,64., 6d. Ca sent quetis past post free. 
J. W. Morvrart, 3, Bar Street, London, N. 
; Established ° 


, 
WILLiaM M. HUTCHISON'’S 
KEW “SOONER OR LATER,” 
«“ PIERROT,” “MINE AGAIN,” “THE LITTLE 
MANDARIN,” and “HEART OF MY HEART.” 
W. Manewatt & Oo.,7, Prince's St., Oxford St., W. 


A REAL LUXURY!! 


A SEA-WATER ye, PURE AIR yt can be 
had dally at the cost of Gne Halfpenny, by 


CONDY’S OZONISED SEA SALT. 


lt dissolves inetamtly, and is equally efficacious in 
arm or cold water. 
Of all Chemist, ls. 1 Ib. ; 1s. 6d. 2 lbs. ; Ss. 6d. 7 Ibs. 


(JOLDEN BRONZE HAIR.— 














imparted to Mair of 1 wae as a 
Sold only by W. WwiINTUR « @2,0 - 8t., London. 
’ ‘ee be. 6d, Ws. 6d..2is. For tin grey or faded 


Hair RRINE is invaluable. 





the Soudan,”—DAILY TELEGRAPH 


By A. 


faculty 





* Stew he has gene te tey ‘what genius can do to relieve the beleaguered garrisons of 


Eighth Edition, now ready. 


THE STORY OF 
CHINESE GORDON. 


EGMONT HAKE. 


Demy 8vo, with Portraits and Maps, 15s, 
“* Who is General Gordon? He is no common man. It is no exaggeration in speaking 
General Gordon to say that he is a hero; it is no exaggeration to say that he isa 
Christian, and that in his dealings with Oriental peoples he has a genius, that he bas a 
influence and command brought about by moral means... . 
faculty which produces effects amongst those wild Eastern races almost unintelligible to 
us Westerns."’—Mz. Giapstoxs’s Srzecu iw trax Hovuss or Commons, Feb. 12th, 1864. 


REMINGTON and CO., Henrietta Street, Covent Garden. 


He has that 
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BOUQUET 


MAT BE OBTAINED OF 
“* Perfumers & Druggiste » 
&» everywhere. ae 


s 
2d street © 





a 
LEAP-YEAR 


“Tn Leap Year they have power to choose, 
Yemen no charter to re efuse '—C€ Thaweer. 








COLT’sS 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


as supplied to H.M. War Department.” 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
OLVER, as adopted by the United 
States Government. 
| COLT’S “ FRONTIER” PISTOL takes the Colt and 
Winchester Magazine Rifle cartridge, *44 a 
COLT’S HOUSE REVOLVER, POCKET REVOL 
ERINGER, for the Vest pocket; yy q drs 
. Colt’s Revolvers are used all over, the worl 
DOUBLE-BARRELLED SHOT 
AZINE RIFLES, for India and the Y= nog 
Price List free 
COLT'S FIREARMS Co. .4, Pali Mall, Loaden,8.W. 












WAUKENPHAST 
BOOTS & SHOES: 


GENTLEMEN’S 
TOUR BOOTS, 30s. 


Always the same. 


this season better 
than ever, 26s. 
LAWN-TENNIS 
SHOES. 


Haymarket, London, 8.W. 


AD. ARBENZ, 107, 108, Garar Caantee Sracer, 
IRMINGHAM, Whose celebrated 


PATENT CEM AIR CUNS 





are universally known to be the best, neatest, and 
cheapest ever invented, is just bringing out a new 


Sa a. + yap og Article for Sportsmen, called 
An ways ready. 
ne sive "er. | SEGLIPSE’ BIRD FLICHT iMITATOR 






which propels winged n such @ manner 
& to tmitate the Sig sof bus, ‘and to procures 
endiess amusement and tice those who 
ee The ‘ Eclipse Fae} a neat, well- 





PEERLESS VEGETABLE 


DENTAL 





















itself a sine 
Eradicating 


(“@) the painful 


‘and gives 
Teeth «a 
rly 


“ and Pearly Teeth from the Labora 
That 


t Pleecy Snow excel.” 18 


Oxford 


ANTISEPTIC 


SCALING POWDER, 


As invented by COPP, SON, & CO. 
Subtie and powerful, 
Juxurious and aroma- 
, it has established 
n 
of the Toilet Table 


germ of decay, it has 
rendered unnecessary 


ge ~ 








whiteness 
commended 


r box, of all Chem- 
and Perfumers ; 
or post- Grveferstamps 


Haymarket, lei- 

cester. Retail Agents: 

Bouruse & Caisre, Cheapside, and Saxorn & Sons, 
Street, London 
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'The” PHOTOGRAPHERS. 
FEE |VERPOOL NOTTNCKAM: (PEEP, 
CLASCOW 


Abeba EDINBURCH BRAOFORO BOOTLE 
the very | fala fo HANLEY _WICAN [adiiems 


Vii AAMT IS 4 Tell 


qua no! 


presess 











Its ~~ @ 
nea eg ly on the | 
enamel; irresistibly 


removes tartar; pre 
serves, strengthens, 


to the 


== BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


tor: 
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ANN 
25,000,000 lbs. 


CHOCOLAT 


MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 32 PRIZE MEDALS. 





UAL CONSUMPTION EXCEEDS 


LD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


MADAME TUSSAUD's 
EXHIBITION. 
Open from 10 till io, 


COLLINSON & Lock. 


NOTICE.—In comsequence of alter. 
ations to their premises, Messrs, 
COLLINSON & LOCK bey & 
offer a part of their large stock of 
FINE FURNITURE at o mb 
stantial reduction in the prices 
It comprises all that is requisits 
for an Artistic and Comfortable 
Home, and each piece is pertex 
in style and workmanship, 

Messrs. O. & L. sy also 5 
small but choice collection of (i 
Furniture, Old Marquetrie Clocks, 
Embroideries, Oriental Rugs, and 
other ornamental items. 

109, Fleet Street, 3, St. Bride Street, 

London, London, 


“THE CHEVIOT” 


AN ENGLISH CARPET 
(ALL WOOL) 
FOR A GUINEA, 
Nearly 3 yards long by 2) yards wide, 
BORDERED, FRINGED, SEAMLESS, 
Also made in 20 other sizes. 
Protected by Trade Mark (Taz Carnot), 
Can be obtained only from 


TRELOAR & SONS, 
68, 69, & 70, LUDGATE HILL 








EVERY DESCRIPTION OF BRITISH 
AND FOREIGN FLOOR COVERINGS 





EIGHT PRIZE MEDALS. 
EstasiisxeEp 1832. 


ABBOTSFORD GRATES 


MAPPIN & PPIN & WEBB, 
OXFORD STREET, LONDON, ¥. 


“STOVE” CATALOGUES FREE. 


RHEUMATISM, BRONCHITS | 


SORE THROAT, NEURALGIA, TIC, &, J 
cured by the external application of 


SMEDLEY’S CHILLIE PASTE 


It gives instant relief, and does not blister. 
In 1s. 6d. and 2s. 94. bottles from all Chemis," 





| 
| 











post free from the Sole Proprietors, 
HIRST, BROOKE, & HIRST, Leecs 





STRONGLY RECOMMENDED 
by first Medical and Dental Authorities of the &#. 


CONDY’S OZONISED ¥ WATER 


*‘removes all taste aud smell after smoking 
IT SWEETENS THE SREATE.. od 
A few drops in water used for bathing 
Scightone tho Deiiiaasg of the eyes. freshens 3 
complexion, and softens the skin. 
Of all Chemists, 28., 38. G4, % 6d., 68 








Send sham et 
Medicine Co. 3 New siordsta 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 
Extracted from ** The Post,” by Dumb Crambo Junior. 








“Turning the Tables on False “ Disappointment—failed to entice 
Alarm.” a Bid at the Hammer.”’ 








“—_. Squeezing the Last Ounce out of Golden Beam, snatched the Prize 
out of the Fire by a H whilst Ubique, who was pinned on the Rails, 
beat Sir Francis by a Neck.”?*—Morning Post, Thursday, Feb. 21. 

* This is a Poser. But D.C. Jr. has wrestled with it, and fancies the 
wong fairly represents the extremely complicated operations deseribed by 
avo, 








THE LAST PUNTER. 





Society, frivolous and i msible, was frivolous and irre- 
sponsible no longer. It had e up its mind to sternly put down 
the excessive bling which then in England, a deputed 
Mr. Howarp Vincent and Sir James IncHam to see that it was put 
down. Most thoroughly they did their work. Very soon did the 
Park Club fall, and its weary disconsolate members were perforce 
compelled to retire to bed at the early and unwholesome hour of 
three, which, in many cases, entailed the consequences of arising at 
noon, with asad lon day to look forward to. Gambling Club after 
Gambling Club fell right and left, and many a lackless man without 
| ‘ive hundred pence was fined five hundred pounds. Then came 
the memorable Black Thursday, when the raid was made on the 
Society Clubs, and leaders of fashion, representatives of the Aris- 
‘ocracy, Members of Parliament, and Mashers were ru y sent to 
prison, without the option of a fine, for having beguiled the monotony 

their lives 4h exquisite écarté and the practical *‘ poker.” The 
rn guage used ze ( , when card-playing was forbidden at 
: e Military Clubs, will never be forgotten by those who heard it, 

ut the climax came when a Bishop, apron and all, was sentenced to 
x months’ hard labour, for having played whist at the Atheneum. 
~ were killed, and Howarp Vincent rested on his laurels. 

; ut not for long. It was the Monday after the First Spring Meet- 
nt Tattersalls’ was crowded with bookmakers and backers, 
“ ng over the Two Thousand Guineas, when a cordon of Police 
ae rawn round the edifice,—similar tactics being simultaneously 
A at the Victoria Club—and punters, plungers, leviathans, 
i ah acl Were one and all seized. Betting on forse races was para- 
mo A and there being no one at Epsom that year to bet, the Derby 
wer ttandoned, and the thousands of thoroughbreds in these islands 

» by a stroke of financial genius on the part of the Grand Old 





Man, sold as Cavalry horses to the Manpr, who, however, never paid 
for them. Once more did Howaxp Vincent rest on his laurels. 

But his brain was too active for repose. He looked round for 
another plague-spot, and at once pot be finger, or rather his Police, 
on to it. Not only were the mem of the ‘* House” marched out 
handeuffed, two and two, but from every broker's office, from the 
** Ship and ”” and from Bracn’s, were collected Stockbrokers, 
Jobbers, Clerks, Office-boys, and even Commissionnaires. The 
seizure Was perfect, and, as Howarp Vixcent retired to bed that 
night, he was enabled to say that he had put down City gambling for 


ever. 
Other events followed pry In the absence of betting, the 
members of the Gun Club shot for honour ; but owing to their imper- 
fect acquaintance with the commodity in question, had soon to aban- 
don their pastime, and pigeons became as plentiful and as useless as 
black-beetles. At the niversity Boat-Race an Undergraduate, 
with the hot rashness of youth, laid half-a-crown on his own side, 
and that being established by Sir James Inouam’s ruling to be 
“ excessive betting,” the Boat-Race was for ever peremptorily sus- 
, and with it all rowing and ing, amateur professional. 
t was a sister of an Eton boy who bet ~a-dozen pairs of cighteen- 
button gloves against Harrow, that finished the national pastime. 
For experts proved that half-a-dozen pairs of eighteen-button gloves 
would certainly cost more than half-a-crown, and the M.C.C. was 
stamped as an essentially pues Club, and Lord’s converted into 
a serew-manufactory for Mr. CHAMBERLAIN. 
prayers se gone now. There were no more games to be 
ame fo A bold party from King, Duke, and St. James’s Streets, 
, in the recklessness born of despair, hurled themselves into the 
North bn to learn the art of knurr-and-spell, but as they 
never re’ or made any sign, it is believed that they perished 
bl their heroic attempt. Punters grew very scarce ; one 
dropped off under harassing watch of Mr, Howaxp 
INceyt. From millions they fell to thousands, from thousands to 
hundreds, from hundreds to tens, and at last there were but four 
ther, and leaving 


pe meer ae pee ge And these four banded 

n at dead of night, and by different and circuitous routes 
arrived on Salisbury Plain, where, under the shadow of the great 
stones, they sat down to play whist. But Howarp Vincent knew 
of it, and hh three contrived to make their escape, one was 
arrested and sen to two years’ hard labour. 

Three punters were seated round a boulder on the top of Ben 
Wyvis, and as cards fell on that boulder were cautiously whispered 
cuch peas as “Three!” ‘‘ Pass!” ‘‘ Nap!” till a Scotch police- 
man suddenly seized one of the group, who was sentenced to penal 
servitude for life. 

In a disused mine on the rockiest, loneliest part of the coast of 
Cornwall, where never man comes or goes, where the huge Atlantic 
swells wearily against the cliffs, two men, with a dark lantern, are 
sitting opposite each , and are ‘‘marking the king.” Another 
dark lantern is turned on the pair, and one is taken, and, after 
solemn trial, is hung. 

There is but one punter left, 
takes sail for far-off 


one 


, and he, weary of life and England, 
and Sra Ti: and thrown up on a 


lonely island in the Pacific, he subsists on fruit and water, and 
leads a life under the lovely foliage, and thinks it uncom- 
monly dull, and would give all the beauties of Nature for one mad 


half-hour again at Jewxs’s. He throws himself on a mossy bank 
and, taking a penny from his pocket, tosses with it, right han 
eqninat left. Leftis two ahead, when a copper-coloured savage, in a 
} a sty = Rg apa pound, his a nee, comes ou 

enly upon presen a . He takes the paper, an 
behold tis a at the Tedense of, Mr. Howarp Vincent, to 
appear James InauAM, at Bow Street. 

Gambling was at last killed, for, with a heartbroken sigh, the 
Punter turned over on his side, and murmuring, ‘I am baccarat!” 
closed his eyes for ever. And the kindly savages buried him ‘neath 
the sand, and made a rude, a very rude mark on the palm-tree at his 
head; for not knowing his name, they could not give it, and not 
knowing his age, they could but guess it, and they guessed it to be— 

ce 
to 
15. 


a 





Mrs. Ramspormam says, what with Mr. Curierary and the Bir- 
mingham Carease, and the fuss about Mr. Bkapaw1t and his Confirm- 
ation, she finds politics hard to understand in the present day. 





ParapoxicaL.—The present Ministry is now known as the “‘ late” 
Government. 
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HUNTING PUZZLE. 





No. 3. 


Havine DisMounTED, AND SecuRED THAT Wu1re—to Removunt ! 








BAR NONE. 


YesterDay afternoon, Sir Wit11am Harcover was again besieged 
by the Deputation from the Vestry of St. Pancras on the subject of 
the removal of the and bars which obstructed the traflic and 
locomotion in the immediate nes of the great railway 
termini in the hbourhood. the principal members being a 
second time introduced to him by Mr. Carne, M.P., the worthy 
ag ay — —— at ae | ye nce, when 

tr. WESTACOTT @ at a few vague hints thrown out at 
their last interview by Sir Witx1am himself had so excited their 
curiosity, that they found it impossible any longer officially to 
restrain themselves. They referred to that portion of the worthy 
Baronet’s reply in which he stated that he had “himself been 

y inconvenienced on several occasions in getting from the 
London and North-Western Terminus, and had found the obstruc- 
tion an exceedingly difficult one to deal with.” They naturally 
ad ex tion of this highly suggestive statement. How 
Sir WrtiaM over the difficulty ? or, had he failed to sur- 
nount it? They ht the Public would like to be informed on 
mi point. His experience of obstruction and its removal was most 
Me uable, and a few words from such an authority would possibly be 
= P sagan use to the framers of any Private Bill destined to deal 


wit subject. 
moe members of the Deputation having spoken, Sir Wm114M 
vy te in reply, said he could fully sympathise with the inquisi- 
ve feeling that seemed to inspire his visitors, and he would be 
certainly most happy to enlighten them as far as his recollection 
would enable him todo so. As well as he could remember, he had 
ven delayed in the immediate vicinity of the North-Western 
ans times. On nine occasions, however, he was proud 
say, he had caught his train. He had effected this as follows. 
‘wice he had, when rather late, got out of his cab and, leaving his 
sgage behind him, taken the pali at a smart run, and so 
i eee Square just in time to get a seat. On three occa- 
18, however, he had tried this, and, possibly owing to a late lunch, 
“ ikes; but still, thanks to the 
ising butcher’s cart on the other 





side, he had by the help of a borrowed door-mat or two, and the 
assistance of a | crossing-sweeper, got cautiously over the top 
without any very great Mp inconvenience, and eventually 
started for the North, a little out of breath, without a ticket. Again, 
he had accomplished three other successful # by the simple 
expedient of knocking at the door of one of the adjacent houses, 
dashing up, followed by the cabman ing his | e, to the 
drawing-room floor before the servant catch him, and running 
along three balconies and making his exit in the same fashion on the 
further side of the gate. But he could not recommend this ruse to 
the general public, as twice the cabman had been pus into custody, 
and, though he had escaped, all the houses on each side were now on 
the look out for him, he should think the experiment, though 
justifiable, a little risky. 

On the last occasion on which he caught his train, yy | twenty 
minutes to spare, he sent the cabman to fetch the Duke of Beproxp 
himself, who, happening to be walking about in his own square close 
by, came and very politely opened the _ with a large private key. 
On that oceasion he (Sir ag ole is cab through as well. 

So much for his successes, On the six occasions on which he missed 
his train, on one he cleared the gate mounted on the horse of his 
Hansom, an old hunter, which he made the cabman take out of the 
shafts ; but the creature running away with him in the Euston 
and refusing to stop till it had got to Shepherd's Bush, he was full 
five-and-forty minutes late, and had to give it up. The remaining 
five times the delay was always caused by the same contretemps—he 
fell into one of the neighbouring areas. ‘ 

“That,” the worthy Baronet added, “is the brief history of my 
own experiences, Gentlemen, and I need scarcely repeat that if you 
will get your Bill introduced, I, for one, as I said the other day, will 
—_—e its full ae tion.” Gisie thank 5 tie 

e Deputation, a’ ex ir nks, an ‘imating 
that = certainly act on the admirable advice the worthy 
Baronet thrown out to them with so much spirited eendour, 
then quietly withdrew. 





Hetr ror Hrserwia.— More (O’Cornon) Power to her elbow. 
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THE “ ZEIT-GEIST.” 


The Critic in his newest dress, 

Sans scholarship or kindliness, 

With no credentials under Heaven 

For worthy work or asked or given, 

And nagging, after Insult’s wont, 

At those who ‘‘ do,” for those who don’t ; 


On, for the Muse that laughed and stung 
On Gulliver's indignant tongue ! 

Curt was his speech and fierce and strong, 
In lofty seorn of Cant and Wrong,— 

And small indeed the times that teach 
Weakness of grip for strength of speech, 
Craving once more that Muse to fire 

The chords of Satire’s slackened lyre ! 


Oh, little day of little men, 

What themes invite the mocker’s pen! 

What rush for wealth at any cost, 

Honour and Health defied and lost ; 

What blatant parodies of Fame 

(That hardly won and noble name), 

Dragged in the sickly s lee 

Of sallow Notoriety ; 

—_- re aim to quaff | 

e rinsings of a paragraph, 

And Life’s whole parpose sank’and spent | 
| 
| 


Patriots by bravos hi 





To furnish an advertisement ! 

Oh, for some Juvenalian verse 

Thy sound and fury to rehearse, 
While Indignation pours the strain 
Which Nature may desire in vain.* 


Where’er the stifled spirit fly, 
What sights and sounds obscure the sky! 
The Statesman’s cut-and-dried abuse, 


In 


Ti 





And frothy violence turned to use, Houses are castles here no more ; 

Dead Christian hatreds spurred to life, Vain in the penny-age to fly ane, bowing heme neg a, 
To serve the ends of party strife ; From all the penny-trumpetry : And would but in a single word 
The Lawyer's peans in his fees ; Or hide thee from the watchful zeal The “‘ Spirit of the Age” be heard 
The Actor’s noisy jugglerie, Of those who serve the wey meal Tot him take wp hia giees end see ’ 
As every little jou tells For jaded gluttons, keen to gloat His image this—Vulgarity. 


Where last he shook the cap and bells ; 


For bright sword carrying fish-fag’s tongue ; 
The Poetaster’s mixture, made 
Of piteh and darkness for a trade ; 
The Man of Science, self-crowned King 
Of Learning and of everything, 
Serenely squatting on his throne, 
Fogged with conundrums of his own, 
And probing with his two-foot rod 
His muddy substitutes for God,— 
While tambourines and 
The Hymn of Noise for that of Praise ;— 
Our very island’s sea-girt rock 
Risked to be land-bound into “ stock ” ; 
Ay,—even Woman’s tarnished crown 
Hawked through the windows of the town, 
And all our sires held first and best 
ufferies of all sizes dressed,— 

England watch, through England’s 


Press, 
The fall of English manliness ! 
Vexed soul, seek out som. other shore ; 


On savoury sauce of Anecdote. 
* “Si Natura negat, facit indignatio versum.” 


—<—$—$— 























Yet let nor cook nor eaters rue,— 
The eaten seem to like it too, 
For in Society’s new game 
Cooks, food, and eaters are the same, 
And Fashion, spider-like, supplies 
Her self-spun web to catch her flies ! 


Thou boastful ‘‘ Spirit of the Time,” 
Wake prose itself to angry rhyme ! 
Soon shall the dark forbid the light 
To ir! hand with power to write, 
And the new myriad scribbling-race, 
Like locusts shroud all Sense’s face, 
Rushing (where angels are not seen) 
Into the Prigs’ Own Magazine, 
While Upper-Tens profusely scrawl 
In grammar from the servants’ hall, 
Till Ink itself shall blush to tint 
Nothing but amateurs in print, 
And the true child of letters learn 
He has no space to breathe or turn, 
And scorn the Century’s plan, 
That all may write,—save those who can. 
I turn me, wearied, at my desk, 

From the last “ thinker’s ” last burlesque, 
The last Agnostiec’s windy plea 

That none knows anything,—but he,— 
In English carefully destroyed 
To hide his meaning’s outer void ; 


and sung, 


jos raise 





Mans, 











ROBERT DOWN AT THE OUSE. 


We've begun werry well down at the Ouse this Season. Ty be 
sure, there ain’t bin no werry late sittins, and so no briled bones and 
“* Hideandseek ” for the sleepy Members, but it’s much cumfertabler 
for us Waiters to git home at a resonabel our and not havin to anser 
ep of eukvent poste uns from ay several curio - wives, en to 

anging about all night i or 2 trew Paytriots, Bicckr 
and Warton. Ah, them Pike Members for my money, leastways 
they would be if I had any. Many and many a time did them ree 
Waiter’s frends blockade the hole bizziness last Season, and sent us 
all home appy and smili sumtimes even quite hurly in the 
evenin, when noboddy ain’t a-thinkin of nuffin but their dinner, 
like reel Gentlemen and men of breading, has that dear Mr. Bicezr 
—tho’ he ain’t so big as one would expect by his name—a-gone and 
counted out the Ouse, and cum out a-smiling in that contented and 
happy way, as if he know’d how we should all bless him, tho’ the 
langwidge as sum of the werry biggest swells used on these joyfool 
oeashuns, was as egstrornery to me as it was plezzant to him. 

When I sed as we had begun the Season werry well, what I ment 
was as how we had had the blooming Sherryiffs, in their gorgeous 
crimson robes of Offis, to present a petition from the Copperashun 
about gitting cheaget water, which ws what reel true Paytriots 
they is, and how carefoolly they looks arter the intrest of the werry 
Poor, for, of coarse, as far as theirselves is concerned, the price 
of water, excep of coarse for ing pu , can’t be of the least 
consekwence. We had a ptm ny mony of Hem Peas, mixed 
with just a few C. C.s to give ’em a relish like, at the Sherryfis sub- 
sequent py as usual. Sum calklating genus it was 
pore per ee the hole a of oye not ane Se 

ning. We gave ’em a werry inner, and a werry helegan 

Maynew, one of which I collared as ushual for = boy, who puts 
’em in his Album, which he calls his ‘‘ Guide des Gourmands,” 
which I believe is french for “‘ the frend of the Copperashun,” but 
I’m not a very good french Schollar, excep what I learns from 
Maynews. I don’t think as Hem Peas — understands the art of 
dining grandly, like my City frends. ey ain’t I spose quite so 
much used to it, and so they takes everythink as we offers ’em 

of making a wise slection. But there y is one thing as I must 
speak to our Hed Shef about, and that is his Turtel Soup. I aeshally 
had to hand to a heminent Common Councilman a plate of clear 
Turtel as had got a of meat in it about the size of harf a Coker 
Nut! When I it to him he looked down at it, and then he 
looked up at me with his clear gray eyes, as much as to say, “‘ Why, 
what on airth have we got here, Ropert?” and I felt so ashamed, 


insted | himportent matter, 
























that I feels sure as I blusht up to my ‘eye brows as I urried 
away. As there may be the same amount of hignerance in others asin 
the aoe Pea’s on this werry important subjeck, I may as well « 
wunce inform the world, Turtel should be cut into squares 
slightly hoblonged, and should never, not on no account, ever exseed 
wun hinch in cirkumfrence, the peace as I anded to the estonishel 
C. C. was more like arf a foot! 
How many of the most hieretent matters in the aes 
World dapende upon dinner! If I had to write the histery of Parties 
in course I don’t mean dinner Parties and such like, but Conserwe 
tive and Libral Parties, tho’ I don’t spose as ’s much f 
havin to do that (al ough, of course, Mr. Lone Man and Mh. 
Brack Woop, I am always hopen to a hoffer!), I should draw slitely 
on my notes, and then largely on my memmery, in to the 
warious himportant ewents as I’ve seen either hupst, 
or werry considerably haltered, by suckemstances with 
what ought to be the most importent ewent of the.day to a sensible 
man, namebly, his dinner. : 
Take that Tiusday evening for hinstance when all the Pollytickle 
World was a-wundring why Sir Cuartes Drtxe didn’t rush 
Ouse like a Mayniack and reply to the subblime and bootiful speech 
Mr. Burke, the great Orator’s —— I spose. 
as thinks as they nose everythink, have give one 
another, but of course they was all rong, as u: 
true and rashernal and o Poa a 
as he is, he didn’t chews to be disterbed at his dinner. 
nat’ral than his onest remark, when the Wip wanted him 
‘* Caneton de Rouen et Petit Pois,” 
in and him ’till 





: 


y ‘ 
. No matter what’s on, wea‘ it’s Pigeon 
Landlord Shooting, or Foot and Mouth Disease, or I 
Lickers Act, which is much the same thing, or 
ao the 7 
marches in sollem file, and gos 
the busness to be finished by the h 
That ’s wot I calls true Patriottism ! y sets a granc 
the lower orders of mankind, never to let any other 
with the principle bizziness of civilised life—Dinner. 
On that ewentful Mundy, when the Rev. Mr. BraDLAaw 


few as is 0 











oath as he’d go and swear in, in spite of Mr. Speaxen, and! 








Sheol 





= 


SRE Fkgee® ll 


=Fs 


ea 


ee 


aESSRESa 


m 





se Sesekbbbakaas 








Marcu 1, 1884.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 101 








spite of the Cengent,ct- Bares, and in spite of all of us, we spent all 
the mornin, and all the arternoon, in a-drillin ourselves reddy for 
the hawful struggell with our tremenjus fo. Brown being a werry 
powerfool spessemen of a Waiter, he played the part of the rebbel 
BraDLAW, we soon found, arter a small amount of practise, and 
a large amount of stimyoulent, that about a duzzen on us could 
manage to drag him hout of the kitchin. 

Wen the dredded moment arrived, we was all reddy, but all con- 
sealed in a dark passej, a-waiting for the awful signel of a wissell— 
‘* and the beatin of hour hown Arts was all the sounds as we herd,” 
as the Poet says—but it never came ! and oy. estonishment at 
seeing our gyeentick fo a-walking out into the loby to wote! a- 
chatting and a-larfin with Mr. Trornrvt LaspysHare as if he’d 
a-bin a-cussing and a-swearin for ever so many ears, like the rest 
on’em. Seeing as it was all over, we beat a masterly retreat by the 
back door, and set about our usual himportent dooties, feelin as we 
had dun our dangerus tarsk like trew born Englishmen. popper, 








A DUKE ON COOKS, 


‘“‘ What I desire to see is Cookery taught in the most ra schools in the 
most wretched quarters... . I desire that the poor should have better 
dinners, for the very simple reason that I want them to enjoy their dinners 
more.”’—Speech of the Duke of Albany in Liverpool. 


Better far than “‘ sums or gram- | Soothing is an of and spinach, 
mar,” . | Artisans wo ft hail, no doubt, 
Quoth the Prince, or weary book, |Whitebait cooked like that at 
For the man who wields a hammer, | Greenwich 
Is the learning of the cook. = _ Turbot and the tender trout. 
Teach hiscareful wifetomake him Let the workman tell his crony, 
Stewsin whichhisheartdelights;| If to dinner he’ll remain, 
Then be sure that naught will | Timbale of the macaroni 
take him Comes with ‘* Bouchées @ la 
To the public-house at nights. Reine.” 


let him taste all kinds of, There’s much virtue in good 








fishes, 
Cooked in appetisi g ways, As His ighness said that day, 
We shall find that dainty dishes | Punch u the subject looking, 
End all matrimonial frays. Gives his verdict in this way :— 


Little wonder that poor men go | Prince, you spoke a word in season, 
Out upon the “spree” to roam,| ’Gainst uncleanly plates and 
When no chicken of Maren, slops, 
Greets them when they dine at | Butthe workman cries with reason 
home, | Teach mefirst tocatch my chops | 








WHAT IT MAY COME TO, 


Tue following leading (or misleading) questions will probably be 
a to Ministers by reticent patriots in the course of the next 

ew days :— 

Lord R. Cuurcuti. To ask the Pare Minister at once to 
state, for the benefit of the False Prophet, all the instructions given 
to General Gorpon before his departure from England. 

Mr. Sexton. To ask the Secre for Ireland whether the Master 
of the Ballinamucky Infant Schools recently advised the children 
under his charge to “‘aim high” in life, and whether the Govern- 


ment intended to prosecute him under the Crimes Act for such a| ‘ 


shameless incitement to violence and murder ? 

Mr. AsHMEAD-Bartetr. To inquire if the Government is aware 
that Merv is called ‘‘ the roof of the world,” and whether it is not in 

eir opinion essential to the welfare of the Empire that anybody 
meddling with the roof should have a slating ? 

EVERAL Hon. Mempenrs. To ask the Priwe Minister to lay on 
the table a shorthand reporter’s verbatim account of the proce s 
at the last Cabinet Council. 

Sir W. Lawson. To ask if it is a fact that General Gorpon has 
ordered all Khartoum public-houses to be thrown open an hour after 
the usual ¢ time, and whether orders will not be issued for his 
immediate ? 

Mr. A. Bartiert. To ask if the Ministry is aware that their 
policy in Egypt has ou the susceptibilities of Monaco? _ 

Mr. Hearty. To call attention to the nefarious and malignant 
nature of the Orangeman who publicly expressed his opinion that 


the best thing Mr. ParweLt could do with his tribute was to dis- 
tribute it. 





. We read in the Times of February 19th that the Prince of WaLEs 
Visited some of the poorest and worst courts of St. Pancras and 
Holborn. H.R.H. observed to Lord Carrineton that “he had 


Cc. S$. Cc. 
IN MEMORIAM. ©, 8, CALVERLEY. 


Author of ‘* Verses and Translations,” “ Fly Leaves,” ‘‘ Theocritus 
Translated,” de, 


‘ Quis cantare super Lycida neget ?’’ 


Gong, brilliant bard of limpid la 
ich ponderous weer tt Ts trifles ! 


Which 
Well, one may sport aric ba’ 

Whit ono Poruiiian flower- rifles. 
In realms which know not prig or bore, 

Who ’ll say which held in most respect are, 
Deep draughts of sombre wisdom, or 

t —(like thine)—of merum nectar ? 
odds to those who freight the bark 

Of the untiri Sorgion ferryman, 
Whether the owl outlive the ie, 

Whether the survive the Merryman. 
But listeners by or Cam 

(Whatever taste beside the Styx is) 


thy tinkling epigram 
y lilt as ye trip of Pixies. 
may not, like the Laureate’s, lull, 
or fire us like Tyrteean ditties ; 
At least thy lays are never dull, 
Carolled in fields or chirped in cities, 
Piped by some new Theocritus, 
by some later Horace 
seem, though void of epic fuss 
ich so impresses the Big Bore race. 
** They ’re not t efforts,’ not at all,” 
Q quidnune, severely. ‘ Ergo 


hic ” 

Those sly “ Sron awd. ” about - gl 

Had won the praise of King GAMBRINUS. 
How many votaries of ‘‘ the ’ 

o’er life’s too leaden , owe 

Sweet midriff tickling to the 

Which piped the praises of ‘‘ Tobacco!” 
Hdaves cf night taper'eall too quick wick 

~ quick wick, 

Have ortled over one Exam, 


Immortal] as its subject, Pickwick ! * 
Well, well! omnivorous are the Shades ; 

But seldom hath that Stygian Sculler 
Oared o’er a gayer ghost ** Blades,” 

Whose transit leaves the dull world duller. 
Nay, Pluto’s self on that sad sh 


ore 
the cards which on his salver lie, 

Might gladly hail the one which bore 
mirth-evoking name of CaLven ey ! 


* No one, not even an encyclopedic philosopher, ought to require any 
explanation of this allusion. But as none are so ignorant of really in- 
teresting facts as your omniscient ones, we may mention (for their benefit 
only) that the reference is to the ever memorable and ay | delightful 
Teaiegle P ” on The Posthumous Papers of the Pic 
P' by Mr. Catvertey at Cambridge in 1857. 
will give some idea of this immortal composition :— 

No. 4. What was performed on Tom Smant’s chair? Who little 
thinks that in which pocket, of what garment, in where, he has left what, 
entreating him to return to whom, with how many what, and all how big ? 

No. 12. “ Any think for air and exercise ; as the wery old donkey observed 
ven they voke up from his death-bed to carry ten gen’Imen to Greenvich 
in a tax-cart.”’ Illustrate this by stating any remark recorded in the Pick- 
wick Papers to have been made by a (previously) dumb animal, with the 
circumstances under which he made it. 

No. 20. Write down the chorus to each verse of Mr. S. Weller’s song, and 
a sketch of the mottle-faced man’s excursus on it. Is there any ground for 
conjecturing that he (Sam) had more brothers than one ? 

Any much-to-be-pitied Grand Panjandrum of Useless Knowledge who doesnot 
know this delightful jeu d’ esprit by heart is recommended to lose no time in recti- 
fying that fatal deficiency. It may be found at the end of Fly Leaves. The _— 
in this memorable competition were, we believe, taken by Mr. (now P ) 
Sxeat and Mr. WALTER Besant. Those gentlemen no doubt rank this among 
their highest honours, and their victory should be immortalised—as it is here! 





“ Berren Late trHan Never.”’—The Ministry, by sending out 
troops, have, in compliance with the wishes of the country, changed 
their policy all of a Soudan. 








re yp ter like it, not even with his experience of all the 





Parattet To “ Peace wirn Honovr.”—Capitulation with Credit. 





wick Club, || 
¢ following extracts |, 
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“OLD FRIENDS ”’—HOW T 
Mrs. MacSmythe (who has got into a New Set‘, ‘‘OH—ER—HOW D'YE DO? 


niout. Hap To co To Mrs. Masnam’s!” 


Mrs, Fitzjones (her oldest Friend). ‘‘ INpEED ! 


Mrs. MacSmythe, ‘‘Oun, VERY MUCH 80! 








en 


I HOPE IT WAS A PLEASANT PARTY 


= 


O SNUB THEM. 








So sorry I couLpn’r come TO YOU AND THE GIRLS LAST 


EVERYBODY ONE KNOWS WAS THERE, YOU KNOW!” 











THE SPEAKER’S FAREWELL. 
Farewett! ’Tis the moment for making 
Adieuz to the *‘ Ayes” and the ‘* Noes.” 
It is not as a Captain forsaking 
His flag in the face of the foes. 
Sut each veteran valiant Commander 
One day must take leave of the ranks ; 
Old Time is the ruthless disbander 
Of goodliest fellowships. Thanks ? 
Well, he who of praises is seeker, 
Is fit but to shoe the Wild Mare. 
Farewell! For the last time the SPEAKER 
Is “‘ leaving the Chair”! 


The Chair! A ‘“‘ Siege Perilous” truly, 
That Galahad’s self might have shirked. 
Hot Hibernians, rude an . 
That gentlest of knights wali have irked. 
What scenes from its van I’ve gazed at! 
What shines from its cushions I’ve heard ! 
What’s left to be wroth or amazed at ? 
The vulgar, the false, the absurd ? 
Well, no more with the Mace on the table, 
I’ list to Yahoos and their yell, 
Or preside o’er that Billingsgate Babel. 
St. Stephen’s, farewell ! 


Farewell to the brayings of Biecar! 
To Newpreatr’s bleatings good-bye ! 
To Cuap.ry’s acidulate snigger, 
And Wankron’s stentorian cry. 
Hyena-like snarlings from HeaLy 
Shall torture my ears nevermore, 


They may cant and cacophonise freely, 
The bully, the cad, and the bore ; 
Fluent folly may maunder and blether, 
Dall malice may mod “Yar! yar!” 
But another must hold them in tether, 
I, J shall be far! 


Farewell to rude Rawpy’s sly twittings, 
And Gorst’s catechetical quips ! 
Farewell to noctidial sittings, 
Snatched naps, and occasional “ nips” ! 
Good-bye to swift-bolted bun-lunches, 
To tasks which I did not expect, 
‘* Suspending ” Home-Rulers in bunches. 
And “‘ chucking” Northampton’s elect ! 
In such undelightful employment, 
At which all my instincts rebel, 
ArTHvUR PEEL may, I hope, find enjoyment, 
I bid it farewell | 


Will he work the New Rules well, I wonder? 
Fill full the Hibernian cup, 

Come down on Obstructives like thunder, 
And make the Fourth Party “‘ sit up” ? 
Who knows ? When St. Stephen’s is turning 

A Bear-garden, I say good-bye! 
I am snatched as a Branp from the burning, 
Ere Insult full armed ‘‘ catch my eye.” 
Off, off with my wig! GtapsTong, vale ’ 
We've seen better things. Mace and bell, 
I resign ye to PEEL, aye, and gaily. 
St. Stephen’s, farewell ! 








A Lirrorat Facr.—The British Force in 
| the Red Sea. 





A STARTLING SUGGESTION. 


‘As cold as Charity” is an old proverb. 
** As cool as Charity” would be more appli- 
cable to the following extraordinar uest 
preferred in an advertisement in the Daily 
Telegraph :— 

CHARITABLE PIANO.—Will any Chris- 
tian Lady, having two or more pianos, kindly 

give one of them (if not wanted) to a young lady, 
whose subsistence depends on her obtaining one ’ 

Does the advertiser suppose it is a common 
thing for a Christian to have two or 
more pianos, and to be able to give them 
away to unknown people like left-off clothes ? 
Besides, what is “a charitable piano”? If 
this kind of thing on, we shall probably 
hear of hospitable harpsichords, self-denying 
spin, kind kettledrums, open-he ophi- 
cleides, liberal lyres, generous , trust- 
worthy trombones, and benevolent bassoons, 
all wishing to devote themselves to the benefit 
of some rising musician, without any 
whatever for their services. 





The Dual Control. 


Wirn Srarry ’gainst Cecrt, and Cecit’gainst 
STAFFY 

And Ranpy ‘gainst both quite contempta- 
ously chaffy, , 

The new-fangled name’s a mistake on the 


whole, 
’Tis more like a (triangular) duel Control ! 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Marcs 1, 1884. 











| USN 
j \ | sell 
\\WA : ii 
" » | ae” \| i 
A \ W . \ 
a 1) 
\ \ \ ; i é a a 
\ Yh Ss . 
\ ¥ \ 
S 
Pde | 
~ — I" \ 
SS ew ~~ —) 


Yi 
\ \ 
( 




















——~ 
Pp Tm. 
—— = 
= — ———— 
| = = ” tle 
—— Z — 





Sa‘ “=... = 
SWaiy gt = —— Te 
} ————— 











“MISSED AGAIN!” 































Marca 1, 1884.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


105 








LETTERS TO SOME PEOPLE 
Axsovt Orner Prorte’s Busiwess. 
To Mr. Wilson Barrett, of the Princess's Theatre. 


My pear Witson Baknert, - : : 
Tuovcn Nrsss has had his coat-seams repaired, and is, 
consequently, in a less unseemly condition, he is still in a somewhat 
so-so state. Therefore, it is 
needless to say I take up the 
thread of his discourse with 
very great diffidence, and ven- 
ture to address you. The bril- 
liant success of Claudian, and 
the crowded houses at the 
incess’s, I am aware, ren- 
der the chance of your get- 
ting away for an evening’s 
recreation well nigh impos- 
sible. But, some Saturday 
afternoon, pop in at TooLr’s 
Theatre, and see a little piece 
entitled Paw Clawdian. 

The world has been laugh- 
ing at Mr. Toorze, as ‘a 
comedian, for many years 
past, and, now they have dis- 
covered he is a tragedian, they 
laug’ than ever. 





h more heartily tha 
If imitation be the sincerest 
form of flattery, I do not doubt 
that you will feel very much 
flattered at Mr. TooLx’s imper- 
sonation ; 


ing of the part of Clawdian, 
you scarcely fail to recog- 
Marcus Toolius the Rum ’un. nise the skill that has discovered 
a rich, humorous vein in the 
Roman’s character, and the indomitable antiquarian 7 in having 
unearthed the jokes and comic songs of the period. Possibly, your 
friend, Mr. E. W. Gopwr, might object to the introduction of a 
white satin Gibus in 362 a.p.; and though this picturesque head- 
covering was probably not generally adopted till at least twenty 
years later, I should be inclined to look upon such ge in 
a truly mag work like Paw Clawdian, as hypercritical, carping, 
and frivolous, 

I think Miss EasttaKe would be highly diverted by Miss Marre 
Lixpen’s finished and earnest rendering of Almi-i-da (‘‘ She’s all 
my fancy painted her!”). The 
accomplished Actress from the 








Arma Virumque. The Hermit ; or, Ward next? 
P. rincess’s would smile over the impassioned and constant invocation to 
Masher,” and be intensely amused with the graceful gravity of 
the classical jig. You nee | also, my dear W. B., be delighted with 
Mr. E. D, Warp as Coal Holey Clement, and, in i nation, I see 
your = sparkle, and see you noddle your classical head, while he 
sings that irable song, with the refrain ‘‘ We don’t do that sort 
of thing now—O, no!” An Actor of your high standing will, I am 
sure, readily recognise the artistic fashion in which Miss Emmy 
THORNE fills the Stage as Alserena, and the delightful brogue 
of Mr. Groner Smeron as Thari-o-galus. A Stage Manager of 
such experience as yourself will, I am convinced, view with envy 











the meg A contrived —4 pe gee of cabante 
machinery skilful earthq whic never 
been seen before on the London Stage. 

It is the Actor’s duty to hold upthe mirror to Nature. I am inclined to 
think Mr, Toorz 
and his Company 
have held up the 
mirror to You 
and Yours, But 
Mr. Tooe’s mir- 
ror is coneaye 
with quaint con- 
ceit ; it is convex 
with merriment ; 





Night-Mare-ius amongst the Ruins. 


say, 
‘* Now we must go and see the burlesque.” And if our kind friends 
in front will only consent to go on in this fashion, nothing will be 
wanted to complete the happi of Toot and Barrett! 

Trusting you will have a high old time in America, believe me to be 
Yours truly, SQurpss, 





IN THE SEAT OF THE THUNDERER. 
(Mr. Bucxxz has been appointed Editor of the Times.) 
A micury task for man to buckle to, 
And everybody hopes that nous and luck ’1I 
Attend the attempt. Punch casteth his old shoe 
After the brand-new Buckle ! 





AMERICAN COUSINS-GERMAN. 
(A Case of Strained Relationship.) 


SceNE—Bismanrck’s Cabinet. His Highness discovered sealing up a 
_ addressed to the Secretary of the American Legation at 
erlin. 


Bismarck, Yes, I think that will’do very well! Pleasant little 
snub about that Lasker resolution. Fancy the impudence of the 
House of tatives at Washington presuming to say that m 
poor Ng by his ideas had ‘‘ materially advanced the social, 

litical, and economic condition of the German people”! However, 


have sent it back, and the Washington mob of office-seekers 
= hy body.” Hope they will appreciate the sarcasm! 
ther 


magne for Von Eisenprecker to have to present it! 
have made that all right by addressing him personally 
and well-born.” He ought to be pl at the compli- 
ment. i elephone-bell is heard. The Prince places receiver to his 
ear, and approaches the transmitter.) Yes! Does anyone want me ? 

Voice (with strong Yankee accent, through the telephone). Wal, I 
caleulate that I do! How air you, Sarr? and is that darned old 
cuss, B at home ? 

Bismarck. is at the instrument. 

Voice. P. to meet you, Sirree, as one of the most re-markable 
men of your country! For all that, Sirree, you are a sarpint. 

Bismarck. Am I addressing a High and Well-born connected with 
the American House of Representatives ? 

Voice, That is sv. And I tell you, old cuss, that you are doing 
your best to make a tarnal bust u 

les of the Old and the New Worl 
Dismarck. Meaning the ples of 
States? Eh! High and Well-born? | 

Voice, That is so, But J would advise you, old hoss, not to call me 
names! Wal, you have riled us considerable eoagicins. Yes, Sirree ! 

Bismarck. me! You seme! Yes’ 

Voice. None of your soft sawder, you tarnal o/d sarpint in spec- 
tacles! I tell you that you our vies fom coming into your 
darned old country. And now I am cow if you do not insult 
our House of Representatives ! tk 

Bismarck (after a pause). Well, it is to be regretted, High and 
Well-born——I beg pardon, I did not intend to give you those attri- 
butes. Is it possible to set things right ? 

Voice (promptly). Why, cert’nly! Jest you take our pigs, and we'll 
forgive your iaenlts ! [Scene closes in upon BisMARCK considering. 


However, 
“ 4 


between the most prominent 
es, Sirree ! 
ermany and the United 
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THE EARLY CLOSING MOVEMENT! 


Paterfamilias (the Dining-room Chimney on fire !— Gal: outside !—House full of Smoke, Soot, &c.). ‘Wet, DID YOU FIND THE Sweep?” 
Housemaid (who had rushed out for assistance). ‘‘ Yes, Sin, BUT HE SAYS HE CAN’T COME NOW, 'CAUSE HE’VE JUST WASHED HISSELF !!” 
{ Tableau ! 














THE LUCK OF LEAP-YEAR, 
(A Story of the 29th of February, 1968.) 


Tue aged reveller, white-headed and toothless, once more urged 
his friends to partake of his profuse and extravagant hospitality. 

“You really must!” he mumbled. ‘This is my birthday. 
was born in 1884—just eighty-four years ago; and since the hour of 
my birth I have paid for nothing. My excellent tradesmen have 
supplied me with everything—wine, food, furniture, clothes, horses, 
and ready-money. And, I repeat, I have paid for nothing!” 

The Veteran Voluptuary roared with laughter. The’74 Pommery 
sec had mounted to his brain, and he was becoming tipsily communica- 
tive. His guests stared at one another, and asked “ hy was this ?” 
Why had this fourscore-and-four-year-old spendthrift escaped the 
regretfully undertaken legal proceedings of outraged trading hu- 
manity ’” The career of their host puzzled them. 

In the meanwhile an crowd assembled in the hall. This 
crowd consisted of tailors, hosiers, pastrycooks, usurers, livery-stable 
keepers, and upholsterers. Every moment it increased in numbers. 

_“* To the dining-room !” was the shout. And the turbulent mul- 
titude rushed into the apartment occupied by the venerable entertainer 
and pi anata. in 

** At length we can against you!” shouted the spokesman 
of the mob of yelling Qrodisers, showing his victim the copy of a slip 
of parchment. In another moment the old dinner-giver was almost 
hidden under a pile of documents of a similar character. 

“ This is and inconsiderate,” the newly-made Defend- 
ant to a hundred law-suits. ‘‘ You chose this day of all others—my 
birthday—to commence i Why have you encouraged my 
extravagance by affording me such long immunity ?”’ 

Then came the answer, which told the financially lost one that 
there was no hope for him—that Ais future was the Bankruptcy 
Division sf the High Court Ly Justice. 

““ We have not proceeded against you until to-day because we | 
could not,” answered the Creditor who had already spoken, in the calm | 


_ 


accents of extreme vindictiveness. ‘‘ You were born on the twenty- 
ninth day of February, 1884, and to-day is the twenty-ninth day of 
February, 1968. To-day, then, you reach your twenty-first birth- 
day, and attain your majority. Yesterday you had all the privileges 
of an infant, and we could only sue you for necessaries. But to-day 
you are of age, and no longer can defy the tardy but effectual County- 
| Court Summons, no longer can regard with contempt the writ issued 
with its special and terror-bringing endorsement!’ 
Here the speaker paused, for the ex-infant had fainted ! 








LECTURING IN THE FUTURE. 
(Under the Patronage of Mr. Michael Davitt.) 


| ScenE—Interior of a Hall. Platform fitted up with bastions.” Lec- 
turer’s rostrum made of eight-inch armour plating lined with a 
foot of teak. Audience, armed with rifles, §c., on the look-out 
Sor Lecturer. Enter that individual, cautiously crawling on his 
hands and knees. Upon discovery, he is received with sonte cheers 
and a shower of bullets. 


Lecturer (having reached his rostrum, raising his head). Ladies— 
(shell—he ducks his head to avoid it)—and Gentlemen—(puts up 
hand-screen to ward off the balis of a Gatling battery which has just 
got his range)—it is my desire to set before you this evening——No, 
you don’t !—(is attacked by a party of Political Opponents armed 
with cutlasses—he repulses them with great slaughter)—to set before 
you this evening Ah! would you? (Js assailed by strong body of 
Enthusiasts carrying bowie-knives. He dispatches several with his 
revolver.) As I was saying when I was interrupted, it is my desire 
to set before you this evening——(Charge of Political Opponents 
with battering-ram. He fires mine concealed under platform. Col- 
lapse of Political Opponents and battering-ram.) Come, I see that I 
can expect no courtesy this evening, so—(losing his temper)—I defy 
you! f 
[ Terrible battle, ending with annihilation of the Audience, and 
death of the Lecturer. Curtain. 
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\ ; Mr. Forster, ‘‘ Not nearly such shrewd fellow as I took him for. 
HARR: SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT.|4, long as he sat on Liberal side and cumpertel ensateuiies 
cunt SeS EXTRACTED FROM measures, he was some Best game for ambitious mediocrity 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, Feb. 18.—“‘Oh the dreary, dreary 
twaddle! Oh the barren, barren talk!” °Twas the voice of the 
Speaker. I heard him complain, and don’t wonder at it. All very 
well for Members to come and go; enjoy excitement of Question 
Hour ; spend pleasant evening over leisurely dinner ; come back at 
eleven o’clock smelling of cigars. But think of the Speaker in the 
Chair from half-past four till one in the morning, and this the fourth 
night of Debate on Vote of Censure! Everybody thought Division 
would take place to-night. So fixed on Friday; so settled through- 
out Saturday. Urgent Whips out on both sides, On Sunday, ‘‘ Lo! 
a strange thing happened,” as Mr. Biack says in his novels. 
Rowland WINN at - me in the morning. Fancied it was CHAPLIN 
in pulpit, denouncing Government for Cattle Plague at home and 
Insurrection of Manpt abroad; naturally fell asleep. Ex-Treasury 
Messenger entered; been looking for him all over town. WuInN 
hurried out. Found crowd Conservative Members in church porch. 

‘“* Must have another night’s Debate,” they cried. ‘‘ Duty to our 
Country—to our Constituents. Must make speech. Can’t all get in 
Monday night.” 

“But, good Heavens!” says RowLanp, not quite awake, and 
thrusting hat further on back of his head, ‘‘ Why didn’t you say this 
on Friday ? Saw you all. Made inquiries ; got list of speakers ; every- 
thing settled. Urgent Whip out. You must make your speeches 
another time, on Report of Address, on Sunday Closing Bill, on going 
into Committee. Any time will do. Needn’t lose them.” 

“Won't do!” Pcs | chorus of persistent Members. ‘‘ Must speak 
now. Postpone Division till Tuesday. Besides, news from Cairo this 
morning. Trouble with Egyptian troops. Tokar may fall any hour. 
Gorpon may come to grief. Moreover, Irish Members wavering. All 
sorts of things may happen in twenty-four hours.” 

“Ah!” says Winn, wide awake now. ‘“‘True. Great pity to 
lose your speeches. Must postpone Division. Excuse me,—go and 
see about it. But walk in, Gentlemen; collection just about to 
commence.” 

O’Suea, who knows everything, tells me this bit of secret history. 
Interesting ; but hard on us to make another night of it. Conserva- 
tives peel overmaster consuming passion for Debate. Affect a 
cheerfulness though they have it not in present critical state of their 
country. House almost empty throughout sitting. SranLeY 
LEIGHTON discourses on Lunacy. Speaks with authority, but only 
five Members to hear him. Maxgrorr, amid cheers and counter 
cheers, declares intention of avowedly coming out as a Conservative. 

This is the last time he ’ll make any noise in the House,” says 





y: 
to play. Once on the other side, he falls into ranks, and becomes 
ordinary Conservative. Thrown away his only chance. Let it be a 
warning to us all, 

Business done.—Nine hours’ talk. 

Tuesday.—Jox Cowxn out on the war-path. Unlike Josern 
GiLLis, Jox not always up in arms. For most part seeks retirement 
on some back Bench, and meditates on foolishness of mankind, who 
wear chimney-pot hats, and worry themselves about places of power 
and invitations to dinner-parties. Jox & preneunenes in political 
life. Ability far above ave ; oratorical gifts with few rivals. 
What a power he could be in State if he pleased! Liberals squirm 
when, on rare occasions, he appears, and, protesting universal love 
and desire not to hurt any much less Mr, GLADSTONE, over- 
whelms them with thunder ro forth in rare Northumbrian 
accent, and sticks them all over with poisonous highly polished sen- 
tences. Jox not precisely popular among Liberals. He can’t abide 
them. They can’t abear him. He tramples on their accomplish- 
ments and ypetencions, and they explain that he is a disappointed 
placeman. This highest tribute that can be paid him. Shows there’s 
nothing else to be said to his discredit. If he wanted place, might 
have been Cabinet Minister to-day. But figure Jox on the Treasury 
Bench, or bidden to State Concert at Buckingham Palace! Fancy 
him at Lord Mayor’s Dinner in uniform, or Minister in attend- 
ance on the Queen at Balmoral! He’s a man of crooked mind— 
hopelessly, lamentably crooked. (That is to say, he doesn’t agree 
with my views.) But to talk of disappointed placeman is sheer non- 
sense. Let us gird at the politician as we please. Hit him back ; 
he hits us frond enough. But for the man, there lives no honester, 
simpler, less self-seeking, or bigger-souled man than Jox Cowen, 

Debate on Vote of Censure over at last. Hanrinoron delivered 
perhaps best speech he ever made in House; but everyone weary 
to death. Hour late, and only thing yearned for, the Division. This 
came in early morning, with rattling majority for Government, in 
spite of combined forces of Parnellites Tories. H.R.H. came in 
at midnight, looking fresh as a rose. ; ! 

“Very interesting, Tony,” he said as I hel him on with his 
new cloak, made on pattern of that worn by The Stranger. “‘ Never 
thought Hanry could wake up so. Little hard on Starvonp, driving 
him on to two o’clock in the morning. He never seems to get fair 
play. Mean to go to bed early to-night. Just going to have a bit 
of supper first. er” ‘ - 

Business done.—V ote of Censure rejected by 311 against 262, 


Wednesday.—Tremendous rush of Conservative Members to House 
at noon to-day. Left at half-past two this morning. Went home, 
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got a few hours’ sleep, bath, and breakfast, and down to House 
again. BrapLaven yesterday re-elected for Northampton with 
increased majority. Believed he would be down at twelve to-day, 
swearin in ams this rush. But Braptavem only having a 
lark with ‘fion. Gentlemen. Whilst they expecting him at the Bar, 
he was sitting at window overlooking Palace Yard, chuckling as 
Member after Member arrived in hot : i 

In absence of Braptaven, Irish Members obliged. O'Connor 
PowEr, in speech full of lofty scorn, disetisses Mr. Panwext and his 
Party. Aptly quotes Burke to describe them as “‘a species of men 
to"whom a state of order would become a sentence of obscurity.” 
This shaft goes home. T. P. O'Connor affects not to hear. Mr. 
HEALY very and not nearly so effective as usualinreply. _ 

Sir Rip Van Winkle Orway wide awake now. ‘“‘ How did it 
happen, dear boy?” he says. ‘‘ Well, I don’t know. A little tired 
of Debate; thought I would take a stroll on the Embankment. 
Then it to me Division on Vote of Censure might take place 
any moment. Wouldn’t miss it for the Speaken’s wig. Hantre- 
Tow up, good for half an hour at least ; Nortucore to follow, another 
half an hour ; go and have a quict read in my room. On the way 
met Warton, who inch of snuff on me. Took up National 
Review. Dormant talent infectious. Went to sleep. Dreamed I 
was at Antwerp, and h Jarillon. Slept on. oke by knock 
at door. ‘ Putting out gas, Sir Anrnvur,’ says one of the 
Messengers. ‘House up ten ‘minutes ago.’ ‘And the Division?’ 
I screamed. ‘Division over,’ says the man. That ’s how it 
happened. But I believe Warron’s snuff was drugged.” 

usiness done,—Got back to Debate on Address. 


Thursday Night.—Lord Tenxyson still hesitates to take his seat. 
**Can’t understand it,” says Brasovene. “ J took mine at 
earliest moment. Think it’s a duty ome owes to QuEEN and coun- 
try. Tewwyson, I’m afraid, a little eccentric. Not sure that 
GLapstone right in making these poets Peers, though, of course, 
there is increasing scarcity among Commoners of solid attainments, 
statesmanlike views, modest demeanour, and ability to write wert | 
tales that don’t sell. He ought to leave us alone, not swamp us wit 
suecessful Generals and over-rated Poets.” 

It is odd Tewwyson doesn’t turn up. Can’t be difficulty about 
clothes. Has been overwhelmed with offers of suits. Fact is, 
he’s superstitious. Always had doubts about propriety of his 
accepting Peerage. Sees in abstraction of his robes confirming fore- 
finger of Fate. 

Meanwhile, House of Lords jogs along quietly without him. Peers 
come down regularly at quarter past four, go home with un- 
paralleled precision a few minutes after five. SaLispury and Gran- 
VILLE as freezingly polite to each other as ever. To-night question 
of arrival of text of Gorpon’s proclamation. 

“When will it be here'?” Satispury asked. ‘‘ The newspapers 
use the telegraph. Is Sir Evetyn Bakrne waiting for a Nile boat ?” 
he adds, with every appearance of genuine interest. 

**T should think certainly not,’ GranvILie replied, with equal 
seriousness, as if matter were not out of reach of possibility, but was 
not, on the whole, probable. Conversation across table between 
Granvit_e and Satrssvry, only good thing House of Lords has left. 

Commons, after spending hour and twenty minutes with Private 
Bills, and an hour and ten minutes with Brapiaven, devoted rest of 
sitting to continuance of squabble between Orangemen and 
Nationalists. GLapsTONWE says Session is being wasted. Josep 
Grous thinks not. Darkly hints that two more nights might 
profitably be employed discussing Irish Magistracy. 

Business done.—None. 

Friday Night.—* Four times 
have I con ot in gaol by a 
Liberal Government,” Har- 
RINGTON said just now, looking 
round upon few Members pre- 
sent as if this at least would 
shock them. 

“Yes, yes,” said Grimson, a 
little mpetenty, for Har- 
nineTon had been up an hour 
now. ‘‘That’s not what we 
complain of. Our grievance is 
that they let you out,” 

Dreadful man Harrrnerton. 
Vulgar, noisy, and empty. 
Surely Ireland not played out 
so low as this ? 

Speaker begins to say Fare- 
well. Asad Farewell, too, for 
the House. Take him all in all, 
can’t hope to see his like again. 
Heney is the right Brann. Mr. Gladstone’s Collars are worn out. 

Business done. — Address No more after to-day. Last appear- 
voted. ance ! : 





Serious ANNOUNCEMENT. 





——_—___ 


THE SECRET OF IT. 


‘‘Tuere was much laughter,” says a contemporary, referri 
the proceedings at the great commercial dinner other i 
“when M. pz Lesseps mentioned that on his first visit to 
the publisher who brought out the report of his i 
the first item in his bill, ‘ £50 for attacking the in to 
make it succeed.’ ‘Since then,’ observed M. pe Lesseps, ‘I haye 
been attacked gratuitously, and have got on without paying.’ ” 

Laughter, no doubt, and plenty of it. But that publi was an 
excellent man of business for all that. There is nothing so necessary 
to the making of reputation as virulent and i abuse. You 
want f ive a man a firm locus standi, rave like a maniac to cut the 


groun 
“ Genius un-abused—abused the most,”’ 


is a sound line, and so M. pz Lessers has nothing to complain of. 
But there are other things besides genius—other, and less worthy 
things—that thrive and batten into large and nnexpected proportion 
on 1ancorous a! Do we know of nething—or rather of no one— 
at the present moment conspicuous in social midst whose name 
has become a tower of strength through subjection to this vitupera- 
= paotoent Perhaps Sir Srarrorp Nortacore and his following 
will reply ? 


Hl 








RESCUE OR RETIRE. 


[Sir Wityrrp Lawson summed up the Government Policy in the words 
ue and Retire.’’) 
John Bull to Gladstone. 
Houmpen! Wild wash Sir Wurrip Lawson 
With pump-like eee ye jaws on, 
Yet he gives you here (I guess) cue, 
With a difference, Wirtt1am! Rescue 
Is your business! While the fire 
Rages firemen don’t retire. 
When the wreck is plainly sinking 
Lifeboat hands who are found shrinking, 
Or with fear of danger smitten, 
Get, not medals, but the mitten. 
Verbum sap.! You’ve had a squeak for it. 
Keep your place ; but if too weak for it 
Out you go! Don’t rouse my ire. 
You must rescue—or retire ! 





A COLOURABLE COMPLAINT. 


A PEpEsTRIAN calls attention to the fact that the walks in Hyde 
Park, ‘‘ once remarkable for their dryness,” are now covered with 
‘*a kind of yellow sand, which the least shower of rain converts into 
a muddy paste ;” and, he adds, that as a consequence of this experi- 
mental essay in chromatic ern the principal walk along the 
Row is often more like a dirty road t 7 ad kept ade.” 

If this is really the case, Mr. BerTiz RD should wait for a 
thoroughly drenching day, and, armed cap-d-pie in mackintosh, 
hurry off at once to the locality in question. If then, on inspecting 
the slush, he has reason to believe, after looking at his boots, that 
he has really put his foot into it, he should remedy the mischief 
forthwith. The energy that has placed the Iron eon a neat 
——_ eab-stand in Piccadilly, and may any day submerge the Park 

owder Magazine in the adjacent Serpentine, is not likely to be found 
sticking in the mud for want of a little enterprise. The public will 
await the result of Mr. Mirrorn’s stroll. 





CRIMPING AND CRUELTY. 

Waar is Vivisection? Cutting an animal up alive, isn’t it ? 

Crimped salmon and crim are salmon and cod which have 
been “‘ crimped ;” that is, cut up alive. Is not therefore the process 
of crimping salmon and cod Vivisection ? 

What is the purpose for which salmon and cod are crimped ?_ Isn’t 
it merely to improve their favour that Vivisection is practised upon 
them under the name of “ crimping adh 5 

Is Vivisection, performed for the purpose of improving -flavour, 
less cruel and more excusable than Vivisection performed for the 
improvement of Physiology, Medicine, and Surgery? Is it any more 
legal? Are not all fish-eaters who partake of a salmon or cod 
partakers of the cruelty of the persons whocrimpthem? =i 

If the crimping of cod and salmon is not already, as Vivisection, 
illegal, are not thoroughgoing Anti-Vivisectionists in consistency 
bound to demand that it shall be declared so by Act of Parliament ? 








Someruine Wrone with THE Sotar SysreM.—Soles at Billings- 
gate for half-a-crown the pound. 





€@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether 
by « Stamped and Directed Emvelope or Cover. 


MS8., Printed Matter, or Drawings be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders. 
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